

ThefirHfAttoJ 
Pm Sir.^ay me Angel gold, 
lie none or your crackt French Crownes nor Pifto^letj, 

Pay me fairc Angel oold, as I pay you. 

crackt French crownes? I hope to. fee more , 
crackt French crownes ere long. 

Pr»«Thou meanft QfFrenchmeiis«owns, when the kings 
in France. 

//«».Sct round, at all. 

Pr/.Pay all : this is feme lucke. 

^r/».Giuc me the dice.tis I muft flired the prieft 5 
Atallflrlohn. 

Pr/.'The cliocl and all is yours : at that. Sdcath,what ca- 
fting^this? 

.J^/.Wel throwne Harry ifaiih. . 

A»»j-.Ile caft better yet. 

Pr/.Then lie be hang’d. Sirra,haA thou not giuen thy 
foule to the diucl for carting. 

Hitr.Ipaffcforall. 

Pr< .Thou pafleft all that ere I plaide withall: 

Sirra, doft thou not cog, nor foift,nor flurre ? 

Kin. Set Parfon fet, the Dice dye'in tny hand. 

When Parfon when? what can ye nude no more? > 

Already dry? waft you brag’d of your ftorc ? 
fm All’s gone but that.* 

Hun, What? halfc a broken Angel. 

Tri. Why fir? tis golde. 
iTw.Yea.and He couer it. 

Pri. The diuel giiie ye good on’t, I am blinde, you hauc 
blownemcvp. 

J^iw^.Nay tarry Prieft,ye rtial not leaue vs yet, 

Do not thefc peeces fit each other wcl. 

Pr/c. VVhat if they do ? 

^hereby beginnes a talc 

There was a Thecfe, in face much like fir John, ' 

But’twas not he. That theefe was all in greene. 

Met me laft day on Blackc Heath, nccrc the Parke, . ^ 


Sif Old’CAjlUt 

bsris.-ijssi.,., 

J-SSSfiEESS 

Rccou betake veto your tooles 

i^XValone,and take neither part. 

Sir lobn haue at ye,. 

rmrdtoMrtthem* 

hold: 0, L.ri.,«hatd yc mMoe, 

TofeeaTtaitordrawagainfttheiKing? 

Pri ThcKtng?Gods will, I am in a proper pickle. 

■ «g«(.plcafcyoutMaiefty,itsbrcakcofday, 

And as I feouted neere to _ 

The orayey’d morningigauemc ghmmenng. 

Of arme^d men comming downe 

Who by their courfe are coaftinghitherward. . 

fe»f.Lct vs withdraw my Lords.prepare ourtroopcs. 
To charge the Rebels if therebc fuch caufe : 

For this lewd pticft,thisdiuelhfti hypocrite, 

VJ 


III 
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